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THE 

PREFACE. 

I Find my fclf under a Neceflity of trou*- 
bling my Readers with a SPreface^ by 
Reafon of a Report which has gbnt 
through the Town, very much to my Dit 
advantage, to wit^ that I liad calculated this 
Farce parely to affront and cxpofe a parti- 
cular Gentleman j which is £b far from my 
Intention, that! ever thought there was no^ 
thing more difingenuous in ^rammatic M^ru- 
tip^Syth^ti. Refleftions on particular Ttf'finf: 
^Tis an Indifcjetiofi I would not be thought 
Iguilty of; c^ecially to affront the Gentlo- 
man whom Ibme ill-naturM Perfons have un* 
juftly fixM the Satyr upoa, and &r whoaat 
I aiwtys^had a very great Refped. 

No doubt there have been, and may bePer- 
Ibns, who, like the yufiice'va the Farce, 
abufe their Commiffions ; ^and it has ever been 
a Privilege peculiar to the Stage, to detect 
Vice in every Shape ; and I think the.moft 
cffedual Way of fuppreffing it, is to make it 
ridiculous. 

Satyr 
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Satyr is undoubtedly a very ufeful Wtt^ 
and particularly in the T)rama i for that the 
principal End of it is to inftru6k the People 
by difcrediting Vice, and may therefore be of 
great Advantage to a Statty when taught to 
keep within its Bounds: But \i Satyr ova:^ 
throjiv off the Mask^ and rcjprehends Vice too 
openly, as by refleding on Terfons^ I own 
it is riot to be allowed of. 

When Shakefpear, Johnfon, Fletcher^ rulM 

the Stage, ' 
They tookfo hold a Freedom with the Age^, 
That there was fiarce a Knave or Fool in 

Tikim^ 
Of any Note:, hut had his Tiifurefiown; 
^d {without doubt) tho^/bme it may offend^ \ 
' Nothing helps more-fhan Satyr to amend s 
/// Manners J or is^ trulier Virtue's Friendly 
JPrinces may Laws ordain j Vixt^ gravely 

preach, 
JSut Poets moft fuccefsfully will Teach. 

Rochester, 
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PROLOGUE. 

' Spoken by Mr.SPiLLER* 

So ! — How do you dOj goodTeopkl 

WELLj ^r—rm glad that any Thing 
will bring you ; 
Tho\ Faiths we^ve nothing hut a Name t9 

win you', 
jlllyou that come^ expe^ingV^Tty-Wit^ 
Asfure as you're alive now^^-'youare aUhit. 
No doubt your ExpeSfations all ivere big. 
That this Per-juror was a furious iWhig, 
A Wolf difguis^dj fome jham Religious 

Treacher:, 
A Tea^and-nayFriendyOrAnabaptift Teacher z 
No^^^""^ Toliticks we cautioujly difdaim i 
• fVho'dwith frefb Fuel feed a dying Flamel 
We f corn a Shelter f rem thatjiale Pretence^ 
To fcreen with ^arty^Rage our Want of 

Senfe / 
Qur Author lajbes not a Whig or Tory^ 
But common Vices in afiSfitious Story s 
And I my felfam thought a SubjeBfit 
For Farce J (Tou know that needs but littk 
Wit^ 
, In thefe {bott Scenes my Chara&er is fhowH : 
Tho* that^youHtfay^ already'^ s too well known: 
But for our Farce ^yet hold^ I '^illnotfaft^ 
It wou'd be Rdjhnefs to anticipate i 
No ^ — let it rather waitj and Jl and the Teft^ 

Think on the Title ^ and you^ll find the 

Jeji, Drammatis 
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Dramatis Perfona. 

MEN. 

try Jufticc. ^Mr, CBu/loci. 

and a Creature of tbc>Ms. H.B4tlUcA^ 
JufticcY J 

Sfoitemy ^ rMr. Spitler. 

Merry-Andrew, yA^Son, <Mr. Scot, 
Tofephtdky > ilAx^Eghm, 

Clerk. Ux.Grfffm. 

WOMEN. 



Ifaiellay Mrs. Ro^tjbtf. 

ASttciSf yisB. Fincb. 

Barns, Servant to the Juftice. 

SCENE 
A Mob, a Country Markct-l'own. 
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SCENE I. 
Emer Bellmour and Thorough-pace 

Bellmour. 

WELL, Mr. Thorough-face^ thus 
far you have managed Matters 
like a Stat<efman ; and on the Suc- 
cefe of this Projed my future Happmers> 
depends : For what is Life without my 
Ifabetla ? 

Thor. And what is Life, fay I, without 
Money ? That's the Axis on which the 
whole World turns, the Deity to which 
all Men iacrifice ; fome their Honours, Re- 

B puution, 
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putation, Families, Relations, nay. Wives 
and Daughters, Countries and Religions : 
In ibort. Sir, I am wife, and know there is 
no Grime lijfe Poverty. — You love //2f- 
bella J I like five hundred Guineas better, 
which you have promisM me, if I carry 
my Point i and what fignifies a little Per- 
jury? There's many an honeft Man keeps. 

a Wife and Family by it. 

Bell. But did the Juftice readily grant 
you a Warrant ? 

Thor. At the firft Word, Sir ; why 'tis 

bringing Grift to his own Mill: Ay, 

you don't know what a good Trade a Juftice 
o'th'Peace is, at leaft as this old 'Fellow 
makes it. 

Bell. A cunning Knave this ! 
Thar. If you pleaie, I will in a fhort 
Digreflion lay open to you the whole My- 
ftery of Iniquity : It won't interrupt our 
Bufinefs. 

Bell. With all my Heart, Mr. Thorough- 
face. . • 

Thor. You muft know, here is an old 
Fellows qualified with ill Nature and Ava- 
rice, l)y the Help of a little Money, and 
fome Intereft, gets into the Commiflion : 
He entertains a Clerk, fome broken Attor- 
ney, (for they make the beft Clerks j) he 
confequently has more Senle than the Juf- 
tice, at l«ft more Law ; and for their Ho- 

nefty 
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nefty they are generally upon a Par, The 
Fees are divided into four Parts : The Juftice 
has two, the Clerk one, and the Favourite 
Conftable the other. 
Bell. Very welL 

^ Thor Befides which, the Juftice, out of 
his own Dividend, alloA/s twenty Shillings 
a Week to a Couple of Finders^ (which 
are vulgarly zd^X^di Informers^ and a hand- 
fome Treat now and then to tlie Watch- 
men, for knocking Gentlemen down in the 
Streets, and (wearing Riots againft 'en;i 
)the next Morning, 

BelL But this is a moft villainous Way 
.of getting Money. 

Thor. I don^t know, Mafter; but every 
Man is willing to make the beA of his 
Place: We inferior Magiftrates can plead 
both great and ancient Examples ; every 
Man muft have his Share of Profit; dip 
Commonwealth is a great Machine, com- 
pofed of many great, and fmall Wheels, 
and every one muft be greafed. Why^ 
Sir, here is this old . Juftice Bind-over^ if 
he had fifty in Family, it would not coft 
him Two-pence all the Year for Bread 
and Me?it. - 

Bell. No J how is that.poflible ? 
Thor. Why, Sunday MQrning . is hi$ 
Market- Day; when he never fails to tak? 
from Butghers, Bakers, ancl J^oulterers, 

1^ % who 
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who veitture to fell to poor Workmen, 
that can't buy on a Saturday Ni^t, Beef, 
Bread, and Fowl, enough .to maintain his 
Houfe the enfuing Wedk. 

Belt. What a wicked Cakiff muft this 
be ! I fbppofe he'll be very fevere upon 
thefe poor Adors. 

Thar. Oh ! he always had an Averfion 
to y/^y^j, and is glad of iiny Opportu- 
nity to e3^refs his Refentment. ——But 'tas 
"Time now to put my Warrafit in Ex^u- 
tion againft them. 

BelL Well, I have my Licenfe in my 
I Pocket, and the Habits are prepared for 
the Parfbn and my felf; ^e'll put 'em 
on immediately, and thet^ get among the 
A£tors i but be fiire don't you feil to ftize 
lis among the reft. 

Thor, I warrant you j andfwearagainft 
you too among the reft. 

{Enewnt feverafly. 



SCENE Changes : Enter Jt^ce Biod- 
ov«r, and Ifahdla. 

Juft. Look ye. Sweetheart, I wou*d 
advife you not to rejeQ: my Iiove ; Con- 
fider your Father left you to my Care, 
and your JFortunc is at my DBpolal. 

Jfah 
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Jfiib^ But my Heai-t is at my own, aad 
I'm refolY'd neyer to pant widi my Hand 
without it. \ 

Juft. And I am refolv'd joevw to part 
with your Fortune, unlefe you give botU 
Heart and Hand to me. 

I/ab. Comts, come, old Guardian, 'tis 
in my Power to deceive you: Neceflity 
may perhaps oblige jne to give you my 
Hand, but depend on't, youli never have 
ray Heart : Tho' perhaps I may flatter you 
into a Belief that you tiave ; nay, upoo 
Coniideracion, I don^t kjoow but I tnty con- 
lent to Marry you ; for then I am fure 'twill 
be in my 4Powcr to break your Heart in a 
Mondi ; and then iny Perfon and my For* 
tttne will both be in my Difpofal- 

Juft. This is talking at Random: I am 
fure you are not the Pei^o you wou d have 
nae take you to be. 

Ifab. Indeed I am ; tho' I am fiire you 
ar« not the Perlbn you wou'd have me take 
yoo to be. 

J%fi. We CbouM make a very happy 
Coaaple. . 

I/aL Cood Guardia®, have tfae Fear of 
Cuckaoldom before your Eye«, and think no 
more of Matrimony : ^ — r 'Tis ridiculous in 
yx)u to thiikk of taldng a great Houfe, 
when you haveaaot whcrewiiital to iwrniih 
itj-^i^and a iine Tcoeinent won't ftaad 
^ ' empty 
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empty very long in this populous City: 
In fhort, Guardian, I have fet my Heart 
upon a young Man ; and will make ufe of 
the firft Opportunity to run away with him ; 
and fo, your humble Servant. \^Exit^ 

Juft, Oh 1 your Servant Mvs^fVagtail: 
Od! thefe Girls have ftrange Notions ia 
their Heads; Qulpepper\ Midwifery, and 
jirijiotle's Problems, have fpoilM half 
the yOung Women in Town : They are 
skill^'d in the Theory at Twelve Years old ,- 
and then run mad for the TraBtcal^isst : 
• Oh 1 here comes Mittimus my Clerk. 

Enter the Ckrk. 

So, Mittimus; did you tell Thorough-pace 

to bring the Players dircdiy away to 

me ? 

Clerk. I did, an't fhall pleafe your Wor- 

fhip ; and he'll obey your Worfhip's Com-. 

mands to a Title. 
Juft. And fo he ought; for he owes 

all he^s worth to me : I rais'd him firft from 
a common Evidence^ and ordinary Terju- 
rorj and paltry Informer y to a petty Cour 
ftable ; and finding him well qualify 'd, 

have given him due Encouragement: 

Now, Mittimus y lay before me the Statutes 
againft Vagabonds^ that I may read 'em 
over before thefe Players come : V\\ Playr 
ers 'em ! Til fee what Power they have to 
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Ad in my Jurifdiftion ! I'll rout ^em'out 
of this Town, I/m rcfolv'd I 

Clerk. The Statutes are upon the Table, 
Sir. 

Jufl. Now^ tell the Cook to boil the 
Leg of Mutton I took from the Butcher 
laft Sunday Morning, and to put the Beef 
in Salt agaiiift next Week ; and let the Cab- 
bages be boil'd that I took from the Herb- 
Woman over the Way; and the two Loaves 
tliat were taken from Brand the Baker ; 
(that's a fad Rogue, I have a Spight againft 
him, and Thorough-face fhall fwear a Riot 
againft him the next Bonfire Night ;) let 
them be made into a Pudding. 

Clerk. Yes, Sir, lExit, 

Jufi. rU teach them to fell Things on 
a Sunday, I will ! a Pagk of prophane 
Wretches, that have no Refpefl: to the 
Sabbath ! and yet I hope they won't have 
the Grace to leave it off. 

Enter the Clerk. 
Clerk. Sir, there's ope Goodman Con- 
fcience defires to fpeak with your Worfhip. 
Juji. Pho I I am not at leifure now : — 

Hold- — ftay, — Goodman Con fcience ! 

Let me fee: 1 have heard of fuch a one: 

Goodman Confiience I He can't live 

in the City; and I am fure I know no 

fuch one at the other End of the Town. 

- Clerk. 

w 
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Cierk. No, Sir > be loafe as if he lived 
in the Country ; he's very Poor and Shab- 
by. 

yuji. Goodman Con/cience /——He can't 
be an Attorney ; - — is he a Parfbn? 

Cierk. I don't know but be mayj— 
but he does not wear a Gown^ 

Juft. Odfo! now I call it to Mind, I 

had fuch an Acquaintance formerly, 

but its a great while ago : ■ Goodman 

Confiience! — -Ay, ay,-— but I have had 
no Acquaintance with him (ince I wasfworn 
into the Commiffion $ nor, to tell you the 
Truth, don't deiire it ; — ^He'^ a trouble- 
ibme Fellow, that f^me Cmfiience is, and 
I'muft put him off. 

Clerk. Wort^t your Worihip fpeak with 
him then ? 

Jufi. No, Sirrah, I won't have any 
Thing to fay to him:— HGo Sirrah, go tell 
this Fellow, this (arae Confiience^ I am 
not at Leifure to fpeak with him, I am bufy 
about State-Affairs, — -I am reading the 

Statutes : And, do you hear ? if ever 

Confiience comes again, tell him I am not 

at Home. Hold, Sirrah, you are going 

away with half your Errand : Be fare 

you never fend him after me to Chmge- 
Alky. 

Clerk. No, no, Sir, I believe he does 
not know the Way thither. 

7# 
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^ujl. Hark^yc, Mittimus^ you may tell 
Goodman Confclence I have no Bufinefs for 
him myfelf ; but I would have him go to 
Weftminfier next Term \ for there will be 
fome Lawyers therr, who I know will 
want him very much. 

Enter Thorough-pace, with fever alT layers 
in their Habits i Bellmour dreft like a 
TUygr^ with him aT^rfin in a Frier's 
; Habit. 

Thor. Make way, make way there :— 
May it pleafe your Worfhip, according to 
your Worfhip^s Commands, I have ferv'd 
your Warrant upon thefe Players, whom 
I took in the very Breach of the La\^, 
afting prophane Interludes. 

Juft. Tis very well: You have done' 
your Duty, yix.Thoroughface. Hark you, 
a Word in your Ear. \X^^y "^hi/per. 

. Enter Ifabella. 
Bell. Now, my Dear Ifabella^ this is 
the Crifis of my Fate: I have made ufe of 
this Stratagem to obtain thee : This Gentle- 
man is- in Orders ; whom I have brought 
hither to do us the good Office : Let.us take 
this Opportunity of retiring out of the 
Crowd into another Room, and put it out 
of Fortune's Power ever to crofs us more. 

G Ifab. 
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. Ifdb. Follow mc this Mamefet- 

{Ex. Ifab. Bell. andFrkr^ . 

Thor. Yes, yes, and pleafe yoii^ m 
JVear as much as yoirr Wbrfliip thinks fit 
againft them : You know. Sir, I was never 
J)ackward of fcrving Your Worfhip upon 
any Qccafion. — —Hm what would you he 
picaftd to have me fwear? 
' Jnfi' ' Oh, you need no Inftruftion, Mr. 
Thoron^'facel^ —^ fwear as you do upon 

commoji Occafions, what, comes upper- 

Tfioff ; I only deiire to bind 'cm oyer \ I 
JBatl be fatisfie^ with my Fpes, and five 
Pieces afterwards to ftifle the Indiftment. 
Come, fet tfie^Priioners before me* — -— 
'WclH GentlefoHiSi how comes :iti that not- 
witliftanding the \^t^ AQ: againft Viagrancy 
aitd A^ors of tnt^rliides^ you dare, in Con- 
tempt , of the i-aw, exhibit ypurprophane 
Drolls,* ha? 

Sfoil. May it pleafe your Worlhip, it 
has been a Ciinoti^ for inany Ycjirs to att ia 
this Place at tttis Time o'thTFear., 

Juft. . I don't value the Cufkmi; Malm 
lifus aBokndus erity and the Aftof s punifttM : 
1 am for a thotoU^h Reformation, and wiA 
the Zeal of an uptight Magiftrate will pur- 
fue it : I lock up my own Cat every JWf«r- 
;^-^ Night, leaft fhe (bouM break the Law, 
and catch Mice on a Sunday: I wiHfcoui^ 
Vice out of my JurifdifUoa ; I have ferretted 

" every 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



The Pci>- Juror. 19 

every ffok, Cradc, and Cranny in the Parifh, 
that Vice could but put its Head into. 

Thor. Ay, his Worfhip is a notabde Mart 
at a B^wtly-Hou^ 

Juft, Right, Mr. Thoromh-pace : There 
is not a Bawdy-Houfe in me Parifh, tl^t 
I am not acquainted with ; I vifit *em 
twice or thrice a Week at leaft : Let me alpne 
for Lewdnefs: If there be a Whor-e more 
than ordinary in the Parifh, I prefently Iceni 
her out, I warrant yoii. 

TTtor. Ay, his Worfhip has a ipecial 
Nofc that Way. 

y0fi. Ay, ay, Mr. Thorougb-face^ let 
me alone with the lewd Women 1 1 love 
to have the handling of them my felf ;^ i 
never fail to tickle 'em off.-*— But coiney 
Mr. Thorougb-f ace, bring that F^ow m 
the patcb'd Coat before me.— WcH, what 
is your Name ? 

Sfail James Sf»ikm : 1 am Mafter ^ 
the Company, and all thefeare m^ Serva^ms. 

Juji. What do you ad in this Play ? 

f>9ii, A Fool, and like your WOfUjip. 
uft. A Fool ? Well, tint what do fM 
fey in dus Play ? , 

SfoU. Say ? Why, I fay abundance of 

filly Things, and like your W(jrfhip, aht^ 
make Fe(^le laugh at tas. 
Juft. Well, and what 31% you? 
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spoil. ' What am I ? Why, I am' a Gen- 
tleman, and a comical Dog, if you did but 
know me. 

Juji. What Religion are you of? 

Spoih Religion I Hum I Why 

truly r have not fix'd upon any yet, nor £ 
believe Ihan't, till the Times are fettled. 

JuJi. Where do you live ? ; 

: Spoil. Live?'! don't live any where, 
not I. 

JuJi. What Fariflh are you of? 

Spoil. No Parifh at all. ^ — Look e, I de- 
fire your Worlhip would not ask me many 
Queftionis about my felf ; for I don't know 
any. Man in the World that I know fo 
litde of. I have been very unaccountable 
a great while : The beft Account lean give 
of my (elf, is this : I love every Body but 
my ielf and a Bailiff; and I hate him for his 
Actions. I never lie three Times in one 
Bed, unlets I am locked m the Room ; and 
have no conftant Lodging, but the Round-' 
houfe. 

Juft. Mr. Thorough pace^ have an Eye 
to this Man, I don^tcare to truft him. 

Spoik No, nor no Body elfe that knows 
me. 

JuJ^. A very pretty Relation, tiiily ! 
•—Well, Mr. Thorougb-pacey vvhat have 
you to fwear againft this Pcr(bn I 

i Thor. 
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Tbor. Why, an't pleafe your Worfhip, 
I law this Man fly away with the Devil. 

Spoil. You lye: The Devil flew away 
with me, as he will with you, if you don't 
learn to (peak Truth : But I don't believe 
hell be fo civil to vou, as he was to me; 
£oT he brought me back again. 

Jufl. Do you know, Mr. •f^^^i/nw, that 
there is a Popilh Canon whicn fays, Ex- 
communkatio Theatrice ? 

Spoil. This Juftice is certainly a Fool 
for (peaking J^atin to me ; and I I)elieve he 
knows as little of it as I do : Egad I'll 
fpcak to him again- — Your Worlhip lays 
right, there is mch a Canon ; but then you 
are to confider it- is a 'Pop't^ Canon ; and 
that fignifies no more in this Ca(e than a 
Pot«Gun; beHdes, the Statute Law fays, 
Non eft Jufticius. Excommuntcatio Adoriis 
'Doimne. 

Juft. You (ay right, Mr. Spoilem^ I un- 
derftandyou. 

Spoil. Egad, it's more than any Body 
elfe doe$: Faith, I thought this Juftice was 
an Old Woman. 

Juft. 1 remember, Mr. Spoilem, a paral- 
lel Cafe diametrically oppdite to this, 
touching one Touching, a Fellow who was 
obferv'd to write a Paper called the Objer- 
vator : But, now 1 think of it, I have for- 
got it. 
^ Tber, 
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. Tker. Bati tasLf kfi&ScyowWoetin^ 
this Man (wore as I brought him aktag. 

Juft, How! didyoufwcar. Sir? 

^oU. Hum ;— — Iwear? Why truly* I 
^on'c^ know any Man in the Compaay 
was likelier to fwear than my ielf. 

Thor. Indeed he (wore, Til take my 
Oath of it: Give nne tfhe Book. 

SpU. Ay, ay, give him the Book: He's 
an honed Fellow, I perceive, and will fwear 
any Thing. 

fujt' Well, Sir, yoa muft pay aShilUag. 

^il. But one Shilling? Why, Sir, I 
am a Gentleman. 

Juft. Then you muft pay two. 

S^oiL Thest they are ; and now I am a 
clear Man 

Juft. Clerk, write down James Sf§ikm 
two Shillings for an Oath. 

Sj>oiL Hold, Mr. Goofe-quilly^xxf write 

James S^lem Gent, &«»/.—— d'you 

kGy"-— James Spoilem Gent. — I have paid 
4 Shilling extraordinary fiar thai^. 

Juft. Stand you hy* Now, Sir, what 
are you ? 

Merr. I am a Merry- Andrew, and like 
your Worfhip. 

Juft. Where do you live ? 

Merr, In Duke's Tlace, 

Juft, Where is that? 

Merr, Juft by a Street. 
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fufi. Juft by a Street? But in what 
Panlh do you live ? 

Merr, lalDukg's ¥hce. 

Juft. W?iy, what Church do you go tx)? 

Merr, I never go to Church, Sir. 
- Jujt. O tcririWc! he's a *Paj^ifiy I War, 
rant. 

Merr, Isfo,. I am a Jew, and like youi;^ 
WorJhip. 

jKft. A Jew ? Oh, that's well ! A 

Jew ? Truly, I was afraid he bad been 

a ^api/. A Jew: — — Wefl, and what is 
your Chriftian Name, Friend .'' 

Merr. Sir, I have no Chriftian Name; 
I am called M&rdecai. 

Ju^. Stand you by. Now, Woman, 
what is your Name ? 

• Tl^er. Jofifb IdUy and pleaie yoinr 
Worihip. 

Jitfi. How \ J^fefb? Why, Woman, 
that's a Man's Name. 

Thor. May it j^eafe your Worfhip, this 
is a Man dreft in Women's Cloaths. 

. Juji. O prophane I prophane I A Man 
in Woman's Cloaths? Why, how. fliall 
we know the Men from the iWomen at 
this Rate ? Thii is very prophane '. '■■ 

Well, let the other before me. Well, 

good Woman, are you a Man too? 

A^refs. Do I look like » Man, an't 
pleaie your Worlhip ? 

Jufi, 
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: Jitft. \ Nay, marry j there is. no finding 
you out by ttie Looks at this Rate : Let me 

fee my SpeOiactes. Hum ! I profel^, 

i. pretty Woman, a very pretty Woman. 

Stoop a little : A fine Breaft ! ah ! 

all I — ^ Let me fed of your Hand '• — 

ah ! ah ! 

• A5lr. 'Your.Worflup iqueezcs me too 
hard. 

' Jufi. Her Hand is none of the fofteft ; 
I believe Ihe has been a: Clear>Starcher. 
Why, what pjty 'tis you fhould be among 
fuch a Set of People: Iprofefs, my Bowels 
yearn for thee, to think of thy wicked Pro* 

feflion. Look'e now, if Ihe does not 

blufh 1.7— Well) [xS& pity to expofe Her 
Wore the Crowd ; (he has fome ModeAy, 
«nd. I wiU. endeavour to convert her. Mr. 
Thorough-pacey condu£^ the Gentlewoman 
into my Dn^wing-Room, I will examine 
ber by my fclf. 

lExit Thor. and AGtu 

Enter Servant. 

Serv, May it pleafe your Worfhip, 
:Mr. Cf/r^^xfir the Co^ftable bas brought a 
lewd Woman to be examined before your 
.Worfbip. . ^ 

Juft. Is fbe* a young Woman ? 

• Serv. Yes, Sir. 

7«/ 
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' y^ift' Theft I wi^ go and ^amintt her 
lomyClofet. [fijfif* 

CSpoilcm gef4 ifa» tke JuJIkis Chdir^^ 
^nd f^eah thrte £ms «j/0|tD.] 

^ Fathersy we Qnce agpia ace laec. ii) 

" Owflcilj 
^* de/ar'^ Apprpach has fummoa'd i^s tOr; 

** gether^ 
^^ 4aa R^*"^ ^tctnds her Fate from ou^ 

" Refqlye^. 

Cierk* Ah, Ifr. S^Hk^^ you are a cq- 
ti^kal Man ; I l^now you very well. 

SpH. bo you indeed ? well j ^r- an4 

fia, what arc you, ^ Man, or a fhottej^ 

Herring? 

Cfer*. lam One Of theJuftice'sGlerks^ 
SIS fimpie a$ I ihu^ Iteiti. Lord i I had oiice 
a gteacMind to lie an Aftor my feiFj X 
fXMld fpeak Speedies tery well. 

'^^L Couldyour«illyi Why,we^{^^lt 
handlbme young flayers, and I'll help yoij 
Into the Houfe- 

Clerk. Can you indeed? —Well! I 
vow and fwear Td give any Thing to be ^ 
Kayer. — —But can. you help me into the 
fjoufe? ^ ^ ^ r 

Spil. Yes, ye§; Why 1 teach all the 
^oung ACkors my felf. ilaye you a mine| tq 
()e in the Houfe r 
D €krk. 
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CUrL Yes, indeed have I, if you'll get 
me in. 

Spoil. That I will ; but you muft give 
me Ten Shillings Entrance. 

C/erL Ayi that I will with all my Heart: 
There is the Money. 

Spoil: Well i what are you for? Tragedy 
Or Comedy ? 

Clerk. O Genteel Comedy! a foft Lo- 
ver 1 or a Hero now! fuch as Alexander ^ 
Oroonokoj or Hannibal ! 

Spoil. Nay, you are too handfome to 

play low Comedy-: Well, now I muft 

hear you fpeak a Speech in Tragedy. 

Clerk. ^* Conqueft with Laurels did my 
'^ Arms adorn. 

SpoiL\ Hold ; get o' Top o' the Table,, 
and fepak it there, then every Body will fee. 
you. [InfiruSis him how to fpeak. 

Very well ! now you (hall hear me fpeak. 

{Speaks fome Lines out of Alexander 
burkfqu'd. 

*^ Thus Newgate y when in Proipcfl:, bars- 

" the Eye, 
" Which, pleas-'d and free, wou'd over^ 

« Sno^jv^Hill?i\Q, 
•^ To Holborn-Hilly or any Hill as high. 

^ Fare- 



Digitized'by LjOOQIC 



The Per-Juror. 27 

^ FareWell then Weijching, and the Jokes 

" of Love, 
^^ By all the Gods, I'll to the Tavern 

" move, 
^* Call for the beft, and pay my Money 

^' down, 
^^ And quite forget that e'er I Icor'd a 

" Crown. 

Enter Juftice and Thorough-pace. 

Juft. Well, Mx.Thorough-face^ Jet rae 
have your Depofition, and I'll bind em all 
over together. [Reads. 

The Depofitioris of John Fij^ Grocer, m 
the Patifh of Gotham^ and Nehemiah Tho^ 
rough^face^ Conftable, in the faid Parifli, 
depofe before the Worfihipful Juftice Bind* 
pver^ That hearing of prophane and unlaw- 
ful Praftices committed in the above(aid 
Parifh of Gotham^ by ading of Drolls and 
Interludes, they were moved, by the Love 
they bear to Virtue aiid Piety, to go and 
fupprefs the Acting thereof: And thele 
Deponents fwear. That going into the 
Stable where they afted, they faw James 

Spoilem fly away with the Devil O fad ! 

Jofiph Idle fing ia Womens Apparel: Mar} 
Green/ick play a Virtuous Maid. — I thinlc 

fh6 ought to be lent to the Workhoufe. 

John Martin make Love in a violent Man-^ 

D 8 n?rt 
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iier."— ^Here's wicked Doings,****' And 5^*" 
dith Hoyden wifh Ihe might i»ever be married: 
*--^(> fad I fad ! -'— ;A«d fifftheTj liiefe 
Depooents lay not. 

'Ti$ very well ! Oentl^men, yott muft 
go into the next Room,, and ^nd for your 
Sail > ^r I am o^lig^d to bind yoo all oven 

\_Exeunt>. 

hJow will I go vifit the Player- Woman) 
for Iprofefs I find my Inclination fttrring^ 

[Exitt, 

Enter yujiice and AUreJi. 

A£ir. This is furprifii^ •, \ did net ex- 
jpeft to have heard fuch Difcourfc from a 
Peribn of Gravity, and a Magiftrate too ! 
O fie upon it I 

Jufi. AMagiftrate! Whfit then* do you 
think I don't love a pretty Woman ? Verily 
but I do : Ay, and I—* Who can look 
tjpon thofe Bubbiesj and not wifh iro ^-"^ 
Ahj ah, give me one l^ifs. 

ABr. Oh : I fwear I'll call out. 

Juji. Ifyoudosadodl^U bind you over. 
&— -One Kifs more. -—Ah Rqgw i 

£«/i(frBeUm. Ifab. a»d'X\iQt> 6^m»^ ' 
Bell. Here's an old wanton Qoat \ 
Tbor. This is not the firft private Exft' 
minatian of his» 

AUr. 
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J0r, Wdl, I never met with any Thing 

Jnjf, Nor I with any Thing fo tempt- 
ing :,-r— Had not you better fling off this 
pcophaoe Appavel, leave your fcandalous 
Pro^B^A> be a Juftice^s Hoore-keeper> go 
to Church once a Week, and live in good 
Reputation ? 

ift?r. How can you l?e lb wicked ? 
^ Jufi. Pfha ! you are a Fool ; there's 
nothing wicked, but what k publick : 
^Tis not the Sin, but the Knowledge of 
}t» wiuch diftinguifhes die Thief from the 
■ "' ■ ' ' ■ But if every one were to wear 
his Confcience upon his Sleeve, I know 
what I know ; marry, every Man would 
keep his Hands in his own Pockets, and cry, 
Stand clear, Brother. 

^£fr. Thij5 Opinion of every body's 
Wjckedneis is only a Proof of your own ; 
for your Eyes beii^ difteniper'd, every 
Perfon feems yellow to you; which if not 
the Fault of the Objeft, but the foul Per- 
fpedrive you look through : You judge of 
Mankind from your own , corrupt Mind,' 
and draw Condufions from bafe and rotten 
Frincipks. 

Jitjf. Pfha ! this is talking of nothing at 
all : What ftgnifies. a Pint dt cool Reafon, 
when a Man is fous'd over Head and 
Sars in a Hogfhead of fcalding-hot Love ? 

or 
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or chopping of Logick, ivhen he^ ftark- 
mad to be kiiEng of Lips ? I tell thee, 
Thou haft the worft Notions to thrive by, 
that are: The World Is all a Cheat, and 
Virtue but a Difguife, which, 'tis true, 
fhould never be thrown off, but where a 
Man knows his Company: Do but de- 
voutly caft your Eyes upwards, and 'tis 
no Matter where your Hands are, in Pocket 
or Placket. ^ 

^^r. If I fhould tell this^ 

Juji. I would forfwear it ; and then, 
from our Characters, the World would be^ 
lieve it Malice. Od, you don't know me, 
I am a wicked old Dog t 

^4£fK So I perceivci 

Jufi. Why, 1 have fent one Whore to 
the Work-Houie, when I have had another 
in my Clofet at the fame Time. But we 
muft punifh fome for Examples, or elfe in 
a little Time the poor People wou'd be as 
wicked as their Betters. 

Bell. Your humble Servant, Mr- Juftice.^-^ 
Nay, don't be ftartled, your Worlhip is a 
wicked old Dog. 

Juft. O the Devil ! have they over- 
heard all ? Which way got you into my 
Houfe ? 

Bell. By the help of a Difguife, and this 
J^pneft Gentleman; I was brought in among 

|h? 
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the Players, and now come to demand 
my^ Wife's Fortune. 

Juft. What 1 have you married the 
Jade, then ? 

RelL I have. 

Jufi. The Devil do you good with her, 
then. 

BelL A very charitable Expreffion : 
But, Sir, to make ihort with you, I ex- 
peft my Wife's Fortune to be paid down 
immediately, or I fhall expofe your A- 
mours. 

Juft. I don't value your Spight ; and 
fince you have over-heard me, you know 
what you have to truft to : I can forfwear 
it. 

Thor. I know you are pretty hard- 
mouth'd upon Occafion ; but here are four 
WitnefTes, of which I am one, a Child of 
your own Teaching, a notable Ter-juror^ 
and I believe a Match for your Worfhip, 
fwear as fart as you will- 

Juft. Ah Rogue I Thorough-face ^ are 
you in the Confederacy too ? 

Thor. Diamonds cut Diamonds, that's 
all ; I only ferve my Client : Intereft is my 
fundamental Principle, as well as your 
Worfhip's ; and for that, I can fwear as 
fafl: againft you, as ever I did for you. 

Juft. O how wicked the World is grown! 
.What is become of Honefty, when Rogues 

can't 
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can't be true to one another! Well, there is 
no Help — -and I will be hofteft,— **fince 
\h rtot in my Power to be otherwire*— - 
You Ihall have her Fortune. 

Bell. That's all I ask; and for the fu* 
ture, I would have you lefs Zrealous ag^ainfl: 
publick Follies, and begin a Reformaticmitk 
your own Family : Forbear to perfecut^ 
your Neighbours^ and correal: yourfelf. 

« 
No Wonder if the Sheep do mifs the WaVj 
* When tbofi who ougjbt to guide V», run ^jtray ; 
tfVieeyou wouldCorreBy this Msxim know^ 
jCout felf^ould firfi a good Example fi)ew. 



FIN! S, 
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